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CHAPTFR XXVII.Continued.

H-* was surprised, and at first somewhat dis11lurerted,at finding himself a sick man. It
iiiterfi r< d very much with his long-cherished
j aiiwhich had seemed to him upon the very
eve of fulfilment.plans of winning a field of
wide and happy usefulness for himself, and a

ji.imacle of prosperity on which to enthrone
ho lady-love. But, young as he was, he had

already had experience enough to lead him to

think that, when God makes any great change
it, our condition, it is often less His purpose to

make us suffer, c-ven in this world, than to

make us enjoy in some new way. Those are

u-ually happy who are always willing to he

happy after a fashion of His choosing. On
such occasions Herman often said, " If I had
not been shot by a Border Itnffiau, remember,
I should not have been taken pity on by a Sis
ter of Charity."

His mind soon turned to the blessings of sickness;
and from this chiefly Clara knew that he die'

consider himself a sick man, for to her he talk
cd a little of the blessings, though not of tin
sickness. She was sitting beside him in th<

t«-nt, with one of her hands in both of his, anc

with the other bathing his temples with Cologne
for h«- acknowledged that they ached, after Con

» '«« loA Kim Atrornl awffv Kv n pnncniPiint
-iau«.<T . j ..j _ ,v

between nil the others to take a ride with Ed
ward. Herman spoke then of " the perfect lux
urv of repose, stillness, and the care of thos*
one loved. No well person could know it, ex

cept in iufaney. It was one of the blessings o
infancy, which only sickness could restore t<

maturity. Clara must be ill some time.a ver

little so, after she had cured him.that he migh
show her how very sweet it was. No one could b<
a thoroughly-trained physician, who had neve

needed one. This would be a good apprentice
ship for hiui. He should be able to do twice n

much good after it, as he had ever done beforeushe ever could have done without it. Psych*
do you recollect how our Lord said to liis Apos
ties, after they had been trying to do a littl
work for him, ' Come ve apart into the desei
place, and rest a while?' It seeins to me coi

tiuually that, in this sickness, he is saying f

to me. The thought that lie or His Father lu

provided this retirement, and refreshmen
and opportunity for epiiet self-recollection, pre]
aration, and communion with Him, before
go back to my work, is very soothing to me

one of the very sweetest drops in the cup
life, which C.od has mixed for me, is the thougl
" * ' * J -ii *1.:. *

tti.-it no nau aireaay piannea mi uiw rem »u

ilear companionship and tender care for raewhenI a an.at the South.and it seemed, t

times, so doubtful whether 1 should ever be 01

of you again. It would have been sad to be i
there; very sad to die."
He seldom iiieHiied at this time to spett

much of himself.never so fully as upon thi
occasion,and to her; but when he did so at allexceptto his physicians, to whom he gave sin
pie technical statements uutinged by any sent
ment of any kind.it was always hopefully. H
talked when he had breath, with a kind of ej

hilaratiou, of church and state, the poor, th
country, and the world.the world of letters, i

religion, of science, and of art. Everything ii
tercsted him that concerned his fellow men
" There was so much to be done ! and he shoul
soon lie aide to do so much I"
How often are such prophecies heard froi

lading youug lips, in silent anguish, or reporte
afterwards, bv those inure distant relatives an

friends who can coininaud their voices to repet
them to one another, with shakes of the Ilea
and interjections of "Ah, poor fellow! Ho
little he knows! " But who does know? or can

Is it so certainly the prophets, who are deceived
or ourselves? May not their predictions sprin
lrom the felt stirrings within them ofthe might

fromthe dawning foresight within them.i
their near iinmortality? Very bitter it is
stand by and listen to sueh utterances from tl
tim rtw»u fvftlmcn u luun lifp ha<4 hfvMi throw

away, useless to Cod ami man.for whom w

can only hupp against hope, that their carei

iti the other world may prove to he the utti
contradiction and refutation of every sign an

otneu of their carreer in this.to whom an hoi
otable, noble, and holy course amongst breatl
»ug men has become forever an imi>os.sibilit
and who have not time left on earth for reforn
at on.that stamp of repentance which aloi;
can prove the coin genuine aud current, an

not the mere base counterfeit of fright, imp
teme. and shame. Bitter enough it still is t

listen to such predictions, when the life of tl
speaker has been so lofty, beautiful, true, an

kind, that we arc persuaded that neither deatl
nor angels, nor principalities, nor things pre
ent nor things to come, nor height nor dcptl
nor a«v creature, can ever separate it from tli
love of (iod, which is in Christ Jesus our Lordyetknow not how our own life can live on witl
out it, and know that it is passing away.
As was natural, those most constantly aboi

Herman saw the change in liim less than thot
who saw him rarely: and how much the fortnt
saw, they did not say to one another, and searei

ly, perhaps, owned to themselves. Edward wt

one of those men, who, if they had a party i

ladies to conduct across a ground underminedwitha match in the mine, and a light at tli
uiateh.would do so with cheerfulness and hoi
ftomiuu; to the last possible moment, kecpir
'tep, and talking of the last new opera. Clar
though she had not quite broken loose from tl
beautiful reveries.she would uot have bet

A -Jam wilKcnt tliiitH U'?W IIPVPT IK)
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blinded by them to the sufferings or situatic
of those about her; but her temperament ar

sympathies always inclined her to hope the bes
and Constance's spirit, always excitable, lu
not yet exhausted the reaction of ecstacy ai

thankfulness which Herman's return had pr
dueed, after the misery of his imprisonmei:
^he was romantic still; and romautic mini
always fancy that the story of their life, lil
any story of fiction, must of necessity culraina
to some unchangeable climax of bliss or wo

During Herman's absence, she was convince
that the latter was to be her fate ; upon his r

turn, the former. But this our trausitorv li
is itself a series of transitions. There is in
much joy, but little unchanging joy; and mu<

sorrow, but little unchanging sorrow.
It is probable, however, that before the ei

of the month of August, they all began to tie:
that Herman's vigor might never be restore
and that he must resign himself to lead bene
lorth ouly the life of an invalid. For, the ne
time that Dr. Lovel came to see him, he askt
the girls, with some solicitude, after he le
him, what they thought of him ; Constance, hi
face quite haggard with expectation, waited fi
Clara to answer; and Clara said, gently, 44 VS

i think he is not yet looking so well as we hop*he would; but that the cold weather may d
more for him."
The color tlushcd over Constance's cheek an

brow. The old man, who had seen much
her during Herman's absence, and become vei
fond of her, looked wistfully at her, as if 1
longed to comfort her. 44 How peaceful 1
seems, my dear," said he; 44 how free from at
kind of suffering!"Ihe peace is with liim," said Constanc*

the pain.where it should be! " and she a

ruptiy left the room. Recollecting berseL

went up to him, though with her handkerchief
at her eyes. " Forgive me," whispered she; t<
" thank you. Don't think me ungrateful be
cause I cannot talk about it yet. It is so dread- b
ful to think that I may have cut him off from tl
all the good that he would have been 90 happy ci

in doing.perhaps for his whole life.and then
to have them all so forgiving and so kind ft
and good to me! But 1 know that be will be E
very happy still, in other ways ; and so shall I. h
in helping him to be so.after we have got over tl
our first disappointment. Hi9 loss will be my tl

fain, for now I shall always have bim with me. h
t is such a blessing to have him to take care at

of. Come again and talk with me, when I can p
behave better." E

She struggled with herself, gave him a sweet p
and grateful though tearful look, and again tt
left the room.
"Poor child!" said the old clergyman, U

" poor dear child! " but he said no more. g
Dr. Brodie was the last physician consulted. Ii

[ He returned from Europe near the end of Sep- b
teniber, and was summoned at once. Herman
had au interview of an hour with him withiu v
Closed doors. Edward met him in the passage ^
when he came out, aud was about to question <y
hiui; but he only cried, " Poor lad ! poor lad " a

shook bands hastily, pushed by hftn, Sprang' *

into his gig, refusing all offers of hospitality, a
and drove off without seeingtJoustance or Clara. £

All the rest of that day, Herman, exhausted, A

lay like a dead man, his hands folded on his T

breast, his fixed whit*' face upturned, and eye- ^
lids closed. He was looking into his owu tomb, r

It looked somewhat black to him, as it is wont ^
lu do when it gapes suddenly for the onward A
fort of a man young, and rich in happiness, *

hope, and promise, until his eyes become ac-
^

customed to it. He did not sleep a great deal 0

through the night, hut still lay quietly, and Ed- J
« . . 1 1 1 _t 1 i_:_ l

' ward, who uau snareu nu cnamuer snnr ma y
» weakness had increased, thougiit lie perceived, I

I by the uncertain glimmer of the night lamp, ^
whenever he awoke, that his brother's lips were

' moving silently, as if in prayer.
1

The next morning he was better, spoke cheer- \
r fully, rose, and dressed as usual. When he had *

sent the two girls out to walk, as he did every ^
dav, he rolled his easy-chair up to a large t
old wooden sea-chest, which, to his high de- *

e light, had been given him for a treasury, when <
- lie first came to the farm-house as a child. Her- ^
f man was always a creature of observances; and
)

it had been his whim to lay up here some char- 'I

acterislic token of every one of his afterwards ^
f yearly pilgrimages to the sea shore. There was -\
t throughout in him, as there always is iu full and
j complete natures, a remarkable mixture of
r youth and age. lie had been, as soon as lie I

had a fair chance to be so, a manly child, lie '

was a child-like man. /
~s The key of the chest was on his split-ring. J

He unlocked and opened it, while Edward stood |
beside him, and took out the dated relics, one J
by one, reading pensively in the associations (
which clung to them, as if in a hieroglyphic i

* record, the annals of his brief past life. There 1

rt were the shells, picked up on the beaches, of ,

i- the first summer, iu a many-colored paper-box 1

!Q of Clara's making; the bow and urrows of the j
next; the geological specimens of the third;
and the boyish pencil sketches of the fourth.
There was a duet bearing the autograph of '

p- Constance, and the dale of his twenty-first !

I year .the very year iu which he first knew her, J
.. and at whose close the joint tragedy of their i

^ two young lives began 1 There was the huge elkhornof the next, brought from the West.and ,j
j so on, in due order, to the bullet which came '

so near his life in Kansas ; but for the two la>t J
tf summers, and for this one, as yet, there was an

|p omission. J
jj He proceeded to supply it. Edward, at his

request, brought him his dressing-case. He '

k took from it a twistod paper, which proved to '

contain two small sticks of ash wood, richly
carved and ornamented, as if with a pen- <

knife. " From the window-frame of my cell J
j. in the penitentiary," said he, quietly, looking >

e up at his brother. " They repaired it while
I was there, and I begged enough of the old ,

t> wood for these. I carved one of them each 1

year." The longer of these sticks bore, in ,
IJoolr.loHop r<liarar»tiips tho inqprintioili 44 I £11111

jjer martirio," and the shorter, " /n qiu sta

pace" besides the respective dates on each of .

the summers of his imprisonment. Leaning
|n back at his ease in his chair, he addressed hiiu- '

i(j self leisurely, with his transparent, slender, i

[(j blue-veined hands, to the task of fitting and '

t( riveting the two pieces together, in the lorm of J
(j a cross. lie added to the foot of this the I

w words u Lati.t Deo! " with the date of the cur- 1

(y rent year, and laid it with the former relics in t

> the chest. Next he took out a bunch of witheredroses in a cornucopia) of manuscript that
lay in a corner by itself, locked the box, and I

said to Edward, " The tide is high, is it not ? '

1o The water sounds near. Will you go out with \

|e me? 1 should like a row." I

n The tide was very high. Though the blue J
and diaiuond-sprinkled water was calm and
smooth, it plashed among the round blue peb,rbles w:thin a lew yards of the back door and

,1 along half the length of the boat, so t hat Ed- >

u_ ward had no difficulty in supporting his brothI,.er's few unsteady steps to it, and embarking ,

y him in it. There had been an early frost, and \
1' the shores were gorgeously tapestried with
ie leaves dying gloriouslv- rlhe crickets were '

peacefully singing the dirge of the year. The J
0. day was one of perfect Indian summer, warm, ]
0 soil, and bright, though misty and tender; and
IC the very soul of such a day seemed living in
(j the young man's wasting but trausfigured face, ,

[, as he turned, after a long gaze before and ,

3' around him, to exclaim, " Dear Edward, what
1, a pleasure you are giving me! How good it
ie' is to have suffered, ['to have suffered,' does he
_ say, already? thought Edward,] and then to

^ have one's troubles clear away, and yield one |
back to freedom and friendship, and such f

,t scenes as this! How sweet, and bright, and
!e calm, and happy, it all looks !"
,r

" ' How sweet, and bright, and calm, and
e. happy,'yon look yourself!"' thought Edward. '

IS bitterly. " You know how it will be in another
L)f month, w ith the scene you revel in. How, think '

you, will it be with you?" He groaned, involieuntarily.
" Are you in pain? Unwell? I must not '

Uj keep you rowing too long. Time Hies fastest 1

a over the waves; and I forget how it goes.
.! Turn back, if you are tired; or, better still, t

. draw lu tne oars, aua iei us noai.

w
" My «lear fellow, do you suppose I could be

in tired of rowing you all day long, while I saw

id you enjoy it so ? "

t; "God bless you, no! I do not. Don't be
id too kind to me, Ned. You are all quite dear
,d enough to me, already; and you, in particuo-lar, must take care not to wear yourself out;
it. for one man sometimes finds himself suddenly
Is called upon to fill the place of two.''
{e

" What do you mean, my dear boy?"
te

" Not to trouble you until I must, at any
e. rate ; and I did not mean to say that. Never
?d mind. If you are really not tired, let us go
e. over there to Rose Hock. 1 set my heart upon
fe it l>efore I came out, and came out on purpose ;
it but the weather, and the day, and the delight
:h of being on the water once more with you, in

the air and sunshine, put everything else out
1(J of my head."
nr Hose Hock was, at high tide, an island about
d, forty feet long; at low water, a peninsula,
e- The sides were hung with dripping sea-weeds ;
st but on the top there was a spriukling of thin
id soil beneath the crisp lichens and green velvet
:ft moss. In July, wild rose-bushes blossomed
er there. They were now full of scarlet berries,
ar and interspersed with lilac aster and golden
re rod. It bad been, in old times, Herman's cus

dtorn to climb to the summit of an afternoon
lo and read, or more frequently muse there, as

long as he pleased, and then to walk, or, as the
id case might be, wade or swim back, with his
of towels and clothes in an oil-skin bag, and to

ry carry off a rose every year, to be preserved as

ie a pledge that he should be hospitably received
ie there' again on the next. This practice he
iy afterwards kept up, though secretly, out of a

kind of fantastic sentiment, as a homage paid
;; by his manhood to the feelings of his boyhood,
b- The boat grated a* the foot of the rock. " I
If, should like to climb up," said he, " if you will
id lend me your arm."

" Aren't you exerting yourself altogether
K> much?"
" If I make you anxious, yes; otherwise, I

elieve not. Dr. Brodie agrees with me in
linking that a little exercise, now and then,
an do me uo harm.".
Edward stepped from the boat, and made it

tat to the gnarled trunk of a tough little cedar,
le then put his arm round Herman's waist,
elped him to rise, and almost carried him up
le short pathway, spread his own shawl upon
le stone to which his brother pointed, seated
im upon it, and, resting one knee against it,
tood behind him supporting him, for his breath
anted fast. Recovering himself presently,
[erman took the withered roses from the paer,looked at it, and said, " Will you read it
) me, Edward ? My eyes seem rather dim."
This paper bore the date of Herman's eighieuthsummer. Edward took it, and read the

ay young lines, written as boys do write of
fe and death, before they hav e tasted of the
itterness of either:

ROSK ROCK.
PiM took, 'nut wild roaea, I climb thee once more

ly >»e|if eru*h the lichen* thai pave thy roiiedi door
Ire chin); tar into mIciic*, I "re the » hue reach,
feat roar- nenili my feet of the loam girdled beach
i-api thy white «oanutf* tide htj>li oer my head;

oidul-e glain UiHow, wet nod red
hear Ihv free vale* round thee nine a-- of old.
ml breathe iheir still breath, mid the crimson and gold,
touting sunset behold, I'ihI has dropped iroin the sly,
iom lis still iwni ahove, oil the sen's lap to He,
nd, weary ol quiet, lo roll and lie tossed
ill Us j»y ruddy play in Ihe twilight is lost
Vhi e, searching llir distance inv lurtnest long look

II scarcely eiscover llic dull clolld ol'suiokt.
'he ciulilein wht-ewuh ihe liori/.on dolh frown
if lahur and care leil hrhiud with it.e town

'tieol I heaeou his torch gui' to flourish »nght,
Lnd anew teais the log with lis sharp ponil ol light;
lid nun ever) filire is thri led Willi the wild
'el uitiocent joy ol a passionate child.

ih say not that Eden was shut to oil.- ruse,
Vhe.n Adam and Eve first fc'l into disgrace,
'orever and who ly Through till iny's door
Inch soul get- its glimpse of the g or.e- of -.ore
lach soul has its own dun sweet ccl, and its share
if a pure world'* green > outh, like I hat u,i*ehl -voa" pair;
'here's for each so.ne charmed spot, by some rock 01

some rill,
Vhere his childhood outgrown keeps i s trysl with him

siill.
Vho does not know how the pilgrim's hcait hums,
Vhen f,out new liuuiils and in tie by himself ne returns
.ike one thread drawn oui sin o h Iroin the tangle of life
'o hi- plnygro'iiid of old.of old im inories rue?
leturning .oil.is from ihe diy healen track,
lis Infancy's Eden it render- htm hack.

>ne geeks the flai inland, and, bosomed in t'ees,
lnd dotted wuh hay-cocks, his paradise sets-Villian crchuril and hedge choked and choking will

green,
rhe si.fi, pretty, drowsy and sp.rilh-ss scene,
ill is still, save Ihe apples that diop over-iif.e;
tut, lo show where Ihe liuiii house lies smoking its pipe
["here's a chimmey hall seen, and soiue blue wieut.

that pass
'hrough ihe leaves, like a lounger's, who smokes in long

grass,
Imposed on his ha. k ; and unseen cattle keep,
'p a sound like Ins breath when his gluitihi r e deep.
Vhl'e clouds sleep o'er head in u slill azure sky ;
I ml u slow siia.ly brook puris u lulla.y by.
iVliile I'm ah e iny flight lei me prudently lake,
.est | sink in u stupor, and never awake,
tut look Whogoesi here? What a fire from his i ye:
''ashes on ihe lame landscape mound him that lies!
Tis the pi Is,run ; shy memory is en-ling her spell
'or hi in, o'er hedge, haycock, ami inoss-iover d well,
le cues " Ku lli can show no nunc exquisite spot ?"
know u is lovely ; but I love It 1101.

)ne goes back lo look for Ins lighi hearted mirlh,
To some vale's dusky dungeon sunk deep in ihe earth.
have met loin emerging and lo! i( was plum,

h'lom llie glow on ins cheek, thai he look hoi in vain,
dot his mountains are jailers, and bui-d u|> llieir walls
To slim in Ihe fancy lueir chili shad.-w falls
.ku my i.earl pent within them their while iui«ls in me
Are bul vh|iors, and blue ours, I clinic to break free
VIy sottl'* boundless bring cries oul for a place
iVher.- unpuicheU u inay widen in linulleas .(tare;
llui u shivering I climb itiein.u iln-y are go high.
:low hopelessly ilis'.anl uppeareth Ihe sky.

Here no harsh line divides u«; the bowing heavens Mill
To his- Earth's round check by ihe sea s brimming bunk
The ship, through the moonlight II.al glides over Ihrir
ii water or sky.well might swim through the air,
or uiai I see, mm my -p ru to r. -l,
Wait away wi.n iu sails to (lit* home ot tin* hirst,
It on, in u long voyage never 10 I'rate,
tear me, iwiai earth and heaven in moonlight and peace

IVild king:, crowned with rosea, I sit oil thy ihro.ie
knd make lUV sweet sceptre of mullein mine own,
\U'I thank ;ue kttkd lap's, that the. nidi and the roar,
lie sweep ami the suige, ol the many voiced shore,
live inv boyhood and liiee, lor my memory's shrine!
> ce more salt ray lips with the breath of thy brine.
.et thy wild romp.nj wind in ray face thug thy foam
fis ray olJ nuee's rough kiss that still welcomes nn

home
rte old blossoms, that thou to my childhood didst lend,
tec I've kept like a lock of the hair of a friend
I'hey have grown to a heap, lhai would hurst from tin

hand,
iVhich the first gray old steins in their verdure firs

r panned,
i'et, covetous Mill, let me add to the store,
'or the sake of old times, still one more and one more.
S.nce we mei, thou alone and f. rsaken hn«i stood,
Unshaken, unworn, winter, tempest, and Hood ;
\t thy bald hoary head sleet and hailstone* were hurleil
IVhile I played the deteiter 'I't e much-abused world,
lowe'tr with its servants or slaves it may he,
lias never been cruel or treacheious to me.
ve mused by the lamp I have mixed with the throng;
've shared in the feast: I lib ve joined in thi son?
I've laughed wnn the gayest, but n thing could lind,
it lieve ine, old pl.iyleslow, more to my mind
Chan to «it down once more by ihe side of the ea,
kloae with gl id Natuie, Mope, Mem .ry and thee.

iVhether, sunken and shrunk, thou dost wade or dost
swim,

11 the waves when thd ocean is full to the brim,
')r risest to make.at the turn of llie tide.
I'liy dripping dark garments low hordeis all wide,
IVilh u iringe of black sea-weed, old Fhariaee, liere
Receive me on pilgrimage y ear Hller >ear,
n peace to look back on the y ear that is gone
is lialtles all over, its victories won

I'ocount o'er its wounds, but by glorious scars,
Pile 11 send rue back, armed with fresh strength, to tin

war*.
IVhile thou keep's! thy roses, bid me keep my truth
«o shall Hge. in us both, wear the crown ol our youili
Caught by lliee, I w ill pnili.w nh as i qual a lionl.
at I he sun. and anon of the -torin bide Die brunt
*s thou dost, through all my strong manhood but wliei
[in pushed to the edge Of my threescore and leu,
kVhfru the sum of my sdiibeams and starheams is told,
knd ihi* foot. Heel ai.d vure totters down to the uniuld ;
IVhen Death comes to bring ine my hellebore-cup,
»n this mosgy aliar. Kairtli, offer me up;
So my spirit.thtoogh ik> gloomy valley shall go
Co its bright heaven above, from its bright heaven he

low.
Few years ha«l passed since those lines wert

written; but where was Herman's "stioii{
nanhood " now ?
mil u inose lew years nao uone me worn o

i lifetime on him, had he not done the worl
>f a lifetime in them ? He listened in silence
vith his slender lingers clasped around hi:
iiiee, and his large, spiritual eyes looking of
a) the horizon or bejyotid. When the last word
vere ended, he bowed his head ; and Ed ware

bought he dozed. Then he stirred once more

md, gazing round hint dreamily, murmured
' It is very strange. It is very solemn. Go<
strengthen us all 1"
" What is it, Herman? " said Edward, taking

lis hand, and longing to soothe him, but no

mowing how. " Do you think there is am

H-casion for fear ? "

Herman's bonv hand closed around his witl
i cordial and reas.suring grasp. Letting hi:
lead fall back upon his bosom, like a cbild'i
in the breast of its mother, that he might raisi
lis eyes to his, he staid, with an irradiation o

countenance almost, too solemn in its bright
less to be called a smile, u No, dear Edward
[ am certain that there is no occasion for fear
Did I say anything? Perhaps I was dream
ng. I am drowsy and cold. -We must g<
mine ; but tirst my roses. Oh, they are dead
It is too late. No matter. They have lei
plenty of beautiful berries." He stretched ou

lis hand for a twig of them. Edward broke i
for him. He placed it with the faded (lowers
Then, tottering to his feet, he turned himsel
dowly all round on die same spot; with a fond
lingering gaze, whitdi seemed to mark am

cling to every familiar inlet, stone shrub, am
italk, within its range. He half sighed, bu
recollected himself, and, looking up cheerfulf
into his brother's face, clasped his hands roniu

bis arm, and said, " Couie ; they will wonde
it the farm-house what has become of us."
Edward laid hiui at his full length in th>

boat, carefully muffled in all their shawls am

clcaks ; and he slept all the way home. Whei
established there on his sofa, he merely kep
bis eyes open long enough to give Edward hi:
roses, and desire him to replace them with thi
coral berries in the chest, whispering," If.I an

not here next summer, give the key to Clara
rhose trifles may have an interest for her; fo:
he record of my veirs, is the record of he

» TkJ. i.Q ..,;»l, .
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placid, satisfied look, all the rest of that day
md the following night.
The morrow, and all the remainder of th<

week, was harsh, raw, and rainy. Perhaps th<
weather affected his spirits. They were fitful
ind, though sometimes apparently natural
lometimes forced, and sometimes depressed
He often called Constance to come and tall
with him, but after saying a few abstractec
words, while he studied her exquisite face

would remark anxiously upon her paleness, and
send her away, begging Clara to wrap her up
warmly, and take the air with her.

[to be continued.]
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RECOLLECTIONS OF IRELAND.

by slow jamie.

CHAPTKR IX.

Reliyion.Synod of Ulster, Associate Presby
terians or Seceders, and Reformed Presbyteriansor Cameraman Covenanters.
The revolution of ll>88 brought on another

terrible time for Ireland. It is said that Peden
had predicted, years before, that the time would
come tbat a man might travel forty miles in
Ireland, without seeing a reeking house, or

hearing a cock crow. If he said so, it was no

evidence of a prophetic spirit. To men of less
sagacity than he, the signs of the times were

ominous. In the three kingdoms, misgovern
uient reached the climax. It was worst iu Irelaud,and there it produced the bitterest fruits.
The down trodden Aborigines, taking advan
tage of the convulsion in the political world,
arose to revenge some real and many imaginary
wrongs. As might be expected, they made littlediscrimination between the innocent and
the guilty. All foreigners were to them intruders,and oppressors. For three fearlul years,
the demon of war revelled unrestrained in the
island, till the plains of Boyne were left without
a cow to graze in their rich pastures, and the
fields of Ulster, once yellow with grain, were

grown up with briars. Dogs. running wild,
feasted on the slain, and infested the roads, till
it was dangerous to travel alone.
The moral desolation was even more lamentablethan the physical. The Gospel seed, sown

in many a hopeful field, had begun to bloom,
but now it was trodden down as by the camels
ol Midian ! Some fell in battle, or famished by
the wayside. Some, cooped up within the walls
'of Londonderry, contracted the bitter spirit ot

< war, so unfriendly to the meeknest of religion.
And others, serving along with the mercenaries

; of William, learned that reckless profanity so

common in the tented field. It is asserted by
the Celtic historians, and English writers do
not deny it, that the troops sent to Ireland by
William, whether under Schomberg or Giukel,possessed scarcely a virtue, except valor.
Drunkenness, marauding, and offences against
female honor, were of daily occurrence.

The depopulated districts of Ulster were

again filled up by emigrants from Scotland
and England, with a sprinkling from Holland.
A few of these were sober, religious people, at

trai led ihithcr by what they had heard of the
Green Isle from the travelling preachwrs, but
the majority of tlieiu were little better than their
predecessors. To- all appearance, North Irelandwas set back half a century in her spiritu'al condition. In reality, it was not so. When
the wheat field has been repeatedly nipped with
a severe frost, it appears in spring to be entirelydead, but, under a genial rain and revi
ving sun, it is soon clothed with living green.

" Tlii kindly spring came *o!tly on,
And showers began lo I a 11 ;

John Barleycorn mil up his bead,
And sore surprised ihrm all

The ruliy sons ol summer earns.
And he grew thick and strong ".Bums.

So it was with the church, according to the
p promise, " They shall revive as the corn, and

grow as the vine. The scent thereof shall be as

the wine of Lebanon.'' The Synod of Ulster
p was now regularly organized. An allowance

out of the public Treasury was granted to the
Presbvterian ministers by William, who had
himself been raised a Presbvteriau. This was

afterwards increased, and granted yearly, under
the name of reyiuin donum. Ministers, who

'» had travelled around without any special charge,
were set over particular congregations. These
were increased by the translation of ministers
from Scotland, and the licensing of young men,
till the supply something like met the demand.
And their labors met with a success for which
they must have been, in part, indebted to former
efforts. The first visible effect of this reform
was a milder deportment toward the unfortunateCelt, who was now completely subdued,
and was more an object of compassion than of
fear. This induced him, sometimes, to examine
and even to embrace the new religion. Such conversionswere indeed few, compared with what
they might have been. But, considering the

f many prejudices which the cupidity of the colonistmust create in the mind of the Celt, they
were numerous. Within my own limited acquaintance,the Murphys, the O'Neills, the

I, O'Flyuns, and the Doughertys, names of undoubtedMdesian origin, are numbered in the
serietest sects of the Presbyterian school. RomanCatholic writers assert that, since the Anglo-Saxoncame to their shore, the ancient faith
has gained more proselytes than it lost. This
may be strictly true, for anything I know; but

e when they assert that, in almost every instance,
, those who left their communion were prompted

by worldly motives, 1 would beg leave to dis-sent. I have known some, indeed, who left
their church to her honor, but 1 have known
others who were no disgrace to any com

' uiunitv.
j In my grandfather's time, Mr. Barber was

the pasfor of the Presbyterian congregation in
Kathfriland, in connection with the Synod of
Ulster. Without any more piety than was ab'solutely necessary, and scarcely as much ortho

» doxv, lie was very popular during a long min
istry, with both the pious and the careless. He
was tall, partly, and commanding in his ap

'
jH'arauce, affable and easy in his inanuers. He

1 had a pleasant word tor all, and the poor were
f to him the same as the rich. He looked up to

none, and none he despised. It was customary
i then to preach long sermons, but his were rath
i cr short; for when one of his elders and he
i were drinking healths, the former said,'' Here's
i that you may aye be able to mak' out the thirty
t minutes." Part of his congregation were

Arminian,and part Calvinistic. His discourses,
; being mere exhortations, offended neither. It

puzzled his members much to know his relig-ious sentiments, but towards the clt^e of his
> life it was ascertained that he was a Unitarian

as well as an Arminian. Although, by the
it rules of the church, he should not administer
t the ordinances of the church to any hut memtbers, yet he said he would baptize a Roman

Catholic beggar-woman's bastard.
f In the early days of his ministry, there was

, a great light between the Roman Cutholics and
1 Protestants. 1 think it was about the year
I 17H0, but I would not l>e certain about the year,
t Mr. Barber took a stick in his hand, and headed
y his people in the fight ail day. The next day,
I the tight was renewed. The whole country side
r seemed to be collected in the fields, with clubs

and stones, and the crowd was hourly increasing,
e A handful of military was powerless with such
i a mob. Mr. Barber .-aw that it was going to be
i a serious matter. Mounting a horse, he rode
t in among the Catholics, inquiring for a priest.
i Not oue of that exasjierated crowd would hurt
& a hair of his head, when he asked for the clerlgjmaii. The gownsmen talked the matter over,
, and soon made peace. They passed between
r the two crowds, and the missiles stopped. They
r then rode through, first among Catholics, and
i next among the Protestants; and, in two

, hours, a mob which magistrates, sheriffs, and
military, tailed to disperse, went quietly hoine at

j the bidding of* the priests. Had not Mr. Barber
s been seen in the thickest of the fight the first

day, it is doubtful whether he would have had as

] much influence for peace the second. The Ta[hitian girl said of the missionaries.
c "The while man eamr from a lar-od land,
l lu his eagle winyed canoe ;

| And his voire »oll a« Uir ocean bland,
)When II bids ihe (lorui adieu.''

\

" He spoke, and the voice of war was hushed." m
What the song says figuratively was here liter tr
ally true, although our martial-spirited divine
scarcely deserves a place alongside of the peace I)
ful missionary. ~ bi

The rebellion of 1798 next came on. It is ol
not likely that Mr. Barber had anything to do w
with it, but many of his members were iuipli- tc
eated, and his influence among the people was m
well kuown. While he was preaching, the fa
soldiers came to arrest him. They had so tl
much respect for his coat as to stay outside, 111
and send in word that they wanted him. He c<
returned answer, that if they would wait till he w
was through with the services, he would go li<
with them. When the congregation was dis- w

missed, the sexton raised a window, and pointedsiguificantly to a thick copse. ''No! " said the ti
preacher; "had they eome in at first, I might c<
have tried such a gatne; but since they waited, "

I go with tbeui." In jail, when any one came B
to see him. the jailer gave him the key, to let tl
his friend depart when he wished. There were ol
many prisoners confined with him, but he knew I'
he could trust the strength as well as the honor ai
otf the sturdy gownsman. It w ill give our re- ol
publican readers some idea of the manners of s|

domineering nobility, to he told lhat Lord cl
Ansley, on one occasion, struck Mr. Barber tl
with his riding whip. Nor was it thought so cl
strange that he did so, as that the high spirited C
preacher told him not to repeat the insult, and st
the half intimidated Earl drew hack. hi
The Associate Presbyterians, or Seeeders. N

did not differ materially from the Synod ul yiUlster; they were simply stricter in doctrine tl
and discipline. Since we lefl Ireland, the two a
denominations have become one body. The
Seeeders date their origin from the Erskines ol a

Scotland, who, in 17-f.'i, broke off from the tl
.a»ni.i;_i....i ~i. i-"
<r.iu»uiiaucvi vuurcil Oil UCCOUIIL OI pairOliagC. li
Few of our readers need to lie told that patron- e;
age in a relic of tlie feudal system, which con- ri
sidered the noble everything, and the peasant o

nothing. By this law, the patron could force a gworthless minister on an unwilling people, o
With this question we had nothing to do in n
Ireland. But such is the power of sympathy, tl
that a question purely local gave rise to a new a
denomination in the United States and in Ire- w

laud, as well as in Scotland. d
The Seeeder congregations beiug smaller, it h

was easier keeping them np to the strict Pres- d
byteriun model. Each congregation was di- n
vided into praying societies, which met week- w

ly or semi-monthly for social worship. In each
society there was a 4 elder. When all these o
elders met in council, with the pastor at their n
head, they were called the congregational ses- li
sioti. This was a court before which all the si
members must bring their dilticuUics, instead ii
of going to law. To this body, too, it belong- ped to admit and exclude members. 1'he pas- tl
tor, accompanied by a lay elder, visited every o

family in the congregation once a year, to con- p
verse with the parents and catechize the chil- a
dren. This made him as familiar with the at- (t
tainmen ts and dispositions of his people as li
with their faces, and lie could the easier suit o
his ministrations to their capacities. li
Among all Presbyterian bodies, it was ens- tl

touiary, in administering the Lord's Supper, to si
use tokens, or medals, which admitted the si
hearer to a seat at the table. Some claimed tl
that tiiis custom had a precedent in the white ri

Stone given by the Jews to the proselytes of <
tiit Covenant, and mentioned lire, ii, 17. f«
Among the Presbyterians, these were distrib- a

uted by the lay elders to all those whom they I
knew to be in good standing. But among the tl
Seceders the elders stood up iu a row, while t1
the whole congregation defiled before them, w

and each member received a token from the si

hand of the minister. If a single elder had u

anything to object to a member, lie received a
no medal till his case was canvassed iu ses- v

sion. ii
if a young woman had so far forgotten her |>

professions as to attend a dancing party, she I'

passed the long row of grave faces and sharp
eyes with a palpitating heart, happy if her n

right were not challenged. The whole affair p
was so well calculated to remind the spectator l>
of the solemn ordeal expected hereafter, that g
the exhortation which followed generally pro- ti
duced a deep impression. Mr. Main was the '
late pastor of the Seeeder congregation in s

tvaimmaiia. i nave mentioned Inni before, n

and will take occasion to speak of him again. o

So I will only say now that the purity of his 1
own life excused his severity towards others, h
Mr. Tait was his successor, a handsome, clever t
looking man, with a face nothing the paler for ii
brandy. Conscious of a little self-indulgence s
in himself, he was disposed to he lenient to- s

wards the failings of others. But Andrew Morrow,mentioned before, was a member of his a

session, and, having the majority on his side, I
ordinarily carried out his views in opposition p
to the Moderator. If a member was found f:
guilty of drunkenness, or sueh an offence, noth- ti
ing would satisfy liiiu but making aeknowledg s
inent before the public congregation. tl
The Cumerouian Covenanters, or Mountain Ii

men, formed the extreme section of tfie Irish t
Presbyterian church. They have been de- s
seribed as Presbyterians highly spiced, and a y
bttle ovenlone. Like the Seeeders, they had h
-mall congregations, and could for that reason v

maintain their rules more strictly. Their disci f
pline was even more rigid. They differed from d
the Seeeders in refusing allegiance to the British k
< joverhiuent. Although the mjium don urn was s

simply a gift bestowed on Presbyterian minis- d
ters, yet, because tbere was an oath of allegi- g
auce connected with it, and because it might s
soften their opposition to what they considered r
an immoral Constitution, they always declined t
it. To gratify their humor iu this instance b
was no small sacrifice, for they were generally i
poor; and by the payment of tithes and cess, a

they had to contribute to the support of the Es- e
tabli -hed church, the Presbyterian church, and r
the Popish < 'ollege at Maynooth. s

The unaccommodating spirit of their religion k
sometimes gave a tincture to their whole de- !l

uortinent. There was one who kept store iu U
kathfrilaud. He was counted perfectly holiest, h
but very hard. Whenever his customers* Iito cheapen Ins goods, he begun to lay them

' 1.1. 0
" I can get a spade cheaper at- Thomas Al- s

leu's," says one. " Well, Thomas Allen keeps '
right over there," says the storekeeper, motion
ing him to go there and deal. .Jack McMurray
Was another member of the sa ne congregation, h

Getting warm in a controversy with a Method
ist, he jumped up and struck him. " That's ^
right," exclaimed the Methodist, "smite with n
the list of wickedness." The Coveiiauter sat ti
down, and felt himself discomfited. To preach C
against others, formed an important part of their
worship. If any of their preachers happened to w

j he remiss in this duty, or it he manifested a h
kindly disposition towards other denominations, a

his orthodoxy was at once suspected. Johnny tl
McHool, his brother Jamie, and Peggy his sis- n

ter, lived together, and were strict Covenanters, w

lit was said that when Johnny was praying, ii
Peggy would say, " Oh Johnny, ye hue torgot fi
:o eurse the Irish (Catholic*." I Oh. I'm no' t:

gut that far yet,'' would be the cool reply. The ft
htory was probably manufactured, but still it twascharacteristic. It is but justice, however, ti
to say that the Mountain-men often treated the s

Celtic population with a kindness that might »

well have been imitated by their more charitn o

Die neighbors. When they had denounced'An- u

tic-hrist and his doctrine, and given a catechism ii
lo some Roman Catholic, who would probably (
burn it when he got home, they dealt out a zeal h
which others vented in curses and blows. In- si
deed, the Covenanters hatred of Orange prin- a

ciples and practice would make hint favorable d
towards Roman Catholics, if it were only to be ii
contrary. p
When they got tired of fighting with other ri

denominations, they varied the exercise by
quarrelling among themselves. I knew of one a

man who left the church because they read out I
two lines at a time, instead of one, while they o

lung. He sat outside of the house and sung tl
the psalm line by line himself, while the con- a

jregation were singing within. I knew another w

who left the church because they sung Bruns p
wick. The old man did not know one note ei

from another. He simply knew that that tune c<

did not belong to the old twelve, and with new d

^
lusie he feared they might introduce siew dociue.
Although they quarrelled with the greatestitterness among themselves, yet if an outsider

ad a difficulty with any, the? all took the partf their brother. To tight with one was to nghtith the whole society, and, as they had bad
ingues in their heads, it was dangerous to
leddle with them. Hans Boggs was a grand,ther,when he chased a man for remarking
tat the Covenanters would commit a sin, stand
p and profess repentance, and then go and
)muiit it again. He probably knew that it
as nothiug but the naked truth, but he be
eved, with the old English law, that the greater
as the truth the greater the libel.
William Moffet, a very sedate elder, was re

truing from paving his rent, and passed the
jurse as they were preparing for a horse race.
Here's joost as good a place as ye'll get,
illy," called out a neighbor wotuau, who
lought she would secure good company, and
blige a friend at the same time. "Oh, I think
11 get a better place tier that, Jenuy," was his
nswer, as he pushed on home. There was
fteu such a crowd around the course, that
jectators, to get a good sight, would often
litnb upon stacks, roofs, &c., to the danger of
le thatch. When Sam Tulls came, one time, to
base the boJ"s off' his peat stack, he found two
ameronian boys among the rest. " Oh, let us

ay here," says one of theiu, " for we dare not
e seen down on the course." " lJ.it ye for
lountain-men," says Tufts; "stay there; I see
on like fun us well as other sinners, hut keep
le rest art." He gave them a couple of sticks,nd they kept tho stack to themselves.
Their preachers were considered eloquent,nd indeed they had every stimulus to call out

leir talents, if they possessed any. Theyibored in a .small community, where it was

asy rising to notoriety. Julius Caesar would
ither ho the first man in Cannae, than the sec
ml man in Rome. Their members, making
reat sacrifices to maintain a preacher of then
wn restricted views, would prize him all the
lore highly on that account. They attended
irough wet and dry, and sat the coldest day in
church without any fire, listening to a sermon
rliieh closed with departing day. If it were

ry and dull, they ascribed it to their own list
ssness;if it were lively and interesting, theyrank it in witli pleasure. A man who would

ot prepare well to address such an audience,
hether large or small, must indeed be a drone.
Small as their congregations might be, theyften addressed great assemblies, for on sacra

lentul occasions they had a meeting of four or
ve days, which was largely attended by
(rangers. At such times, thev held their meet
lgs in the open air, partly from necessity, and
artly out of respect for the remembrance ot
x* old conventicles. in some places, the
leeting-house green was prepared lor the puroseby having scats dug in the face of the hill,
ml sown with grass soed, so that the peopleould enjoy the convenience of seats and the
lxnry of green grass at the same time. The
xercises often continued ten hours, with hut
ttle intermission, (treat as was the crowd,
le best order generally prevailed, for the
rangers present were ordinarily the most
filter and orderly of other denominations ; and
lie few rowdies who attended hat) a wholesome
l-gnrd for man, if tliey did forget the fear ol
lod. In this they acted the part of discretion
Jrthe Covenanters were sometimes stoutoflimb
ml by no means Quakers in their sentiments
{veil thtfir preachers were more disposed t<
hrow themselves on their personal valor thai
beir ollieial dignity. When Rev. Mr. Bogg?
las told that if it were not tor his coat In
(ould he trounced, his reply was, " Never iiiinii
iy coat, for I can lay it off and put it on

gain." Nor was the hint misimproved. And
/lien Rev. William Stavely saw a man stand
ilg up with his hat on, while his son wa>

teaching, he went and knocked it off, oil
lien stepped hack to the tent.
. There was an odd genius among them, by tIntoneof White. He called himself " the gos*1hack," tor he would never accept a call
lit carried the gospel round to vacant congre
ations. He was a little man, with a singinp
ane of voice, and awkward gestures. Still
In re was eloquence in his strong emphasis, hi?
Ignifk-aut pause, and hi.i expressive eye. Hi?
uind was a lull cask, which only needed to In

jioned to procure a stream without, up-ending,
ew heard him without getting a new idea from
iui; and he had a happy tact of fastening hit
houghts in the memory of the hearer. Accord
ng to the old custom, he always opened the
erviees with the exordium reinotum. I give «

peciuien.
Rising and surveying his large audience with
cool look, he began : "Whom seek ye't

Vhorn seek ye? Whom seek ye? The em
basis of the iirst <|uestion seemed to say, deai
irethren, you have an object in coining here
o night ; the second, friends, look sharp ami
ee what your motive is in your approach ; tin
lord, what the d.1 are you here for? " Per
aps," he continued, "you will answer me in
lie words of the ancient Greeks, 4 We would
ee Jesus.' That is well enough.but what dt
ou want to see hiin for? Tell me that. Christ
ad hardly come into the world, till Herod
ranted to see him. He sent and searched care
ullv through the whole town for him, hut what

<l lie want with him? In fact, he wanted to
ill him. He was the first of the political
eekcrs, and inay be there are some of his chilreiihere to-night, who come here to hear the
okpel, and make fun of it. If there be any
ut Ii here, they may go away, and leave their
ooni for honest men. We hear of another
in)*- when a great multitude followed Christ in
( (its and on toot. Rut what were they want
ng ? Tlicy came for the sake of the loaves
nil fishes. These were the hypocritical seek
is. Perhaps there are some of them here tolight,who come to see sights and show them
elves and hear something new, hut when they
;npw their duty they will not do it. If there he
uy of that kind here to night, they may as well
o away, for it is little good they'll get. We
ear of others, however, hut thev were few in

Ilfcber, who said to Christ, 4 Lord, to whom
till we go but to thee. Thou hast the words

f k-ternaf life.' These were the evangelical
eekers; and If there be any such here to-night,
wish them to stay, for 1 have a word to say to

belli." After a decent pause, to allow any ol
be. first two classes to withdraw if they wished,
e engaged iu prayer.
.lames Gibson, a wealthy miller in county

lotiaghau, was educating his only sou for the
iviiwlri' >111(1 U/OC nmvnlfPf) lii'Vtilul nnilnrnioo

> find that Thomas was falling in with the
loveuantera. Reasoning the matter with him
u«*l day rear the mill-race, he tm>k the Irish
ru\| of arguing, and, taking hold uf'him, plunged
mi into the water; then, raising his head
bore the surface, he inquired, M Will ye recant
lie McMillenitea noo?" He answered in the
egutive, and was plunged down again. Tliis
uisj repeated several times, till somebody com

tig to the mill relieved diim. lie then left his
ttU r's hou$e, and sought an education, susiiia-dby his own exertions. He had his
tther's temper., and this, joined to the Covenantrs'principles, made his character a solid, not
> say a hard one. He left hoiue with a decent
nil of clothes, and he wore the in to church and
lseWhere, till the patches took the place ot the
rigjnal material. When he taught school, he
lOuld not dismiss it during the Christmas hollavn, lest it might lie acknowledging the
'hureh of Rome. When the scholars harred
imjout, instead of making a virtue of necesitv,and going home, he got as mad as a hear,
nd went down the chimney. The scholars
ipiysl waste-paper in the water nail, and, throw
ig it in the lire, stifled him. When he dropeddown, they pulled him out of the fire, and
un plF home.
Oti another occasion, he was goingto church,

nd overtook three swine-drovers on the way.
le ordered them to put up their hogs, and rest
u the Sabbath. When they refused, he pulled
tie act of Parliament out of his pocket, read it,
nd then made them prisoners. He was acting
rith more zeal than consistency; for, by his
rinftiples, he eould not acknowledge the Govrnuteut,yet now he was acting as her Majesty's
unstable. He was acting with more zeal than
iscrietiou, too, for they weut with him till they

got him to an unfrequented place, when theyturned on him, gave him a severe trouncing,and then, turning back, they gathered up their
bogs, and went on.

Among the Covenanters there were manyworthy men. If they were stiff timber, theymade the firmer work. If they happened to be
crooked at first, crooked they remained ; but 4b
they were straight, you could depend on them.
Hughey Hanna, the self-made school teacher;
Davie Hutchison, who would not allow his boys
to tight; and Mrs. Dougherty, the hospitable
matron, were all Covenanters.

It is said that the Mormons have never made
a single proselyte in Ireland. Their missionariesmade several attempts, but always withoutsuccess.

INKLINGS FROM THE FRONTIER;
OR,

LIFE ON THE PLAIN - AND ADVENTURES IN
THE. T, N IT.D EIH.D

Fort Washita, Chickasaw Nation,
June !1, lW59.

To the Ed itor of the National Era :

A few days after mailing my last, I was unexpectedlycalled upon to make a journey down
into Texas, from whence 1 have just returned.
This, I hope, will be sufficient apology for my
seemiug dereliction.
On my return, I found awaiting me a letter

from a friend of mine, who is a member of
Captain Llewellyn Jones's Troop " D.," R. M.
It., giving an account of an engagement heLieutenantLa/.elle's party of thirty mounted
rilles and about three hundred Apache warriors,
at Dog Canon, (Canyon.) His letter interested
me very much, conveying, as it does, an insight
into the mixtiis operandi of our Indian lighters,
and also illustrating the character of our gallant
sons of Mars. And recollecting that I have
promised to furnish you with occasional inklingsfrom the frontier, it occurred to me that
a personal narrative of an engagement of a

portion of our troops with hostile Indians might
not he altogether uninteresting to your readers;that his version of the affair, though writtenin a private letter, might serve to illustrate
the extreme hardships, the great peril and privations,often undergone by the American
soldiery on the frontier, the peculiar characteristicsand the spirit which animates our men

of arms ; and that I could not do better than to
make an extract from his letter. I am wearied
from long and laborious travelling, and do not
feel 111 a liuaior for writing a communication
on the current events of the day. Indeed, I
have not promised to detail the latest new-. from
tliix western region every time 1 write.

'1 he Indian light at Dog Canon occurred la't
February, and the paragraphs concerning it
a Inch ran round through the p.ip.rs may have
entirely passed from the minds of the reading
public; yet I flatter myself that the incidents
and particulars thereof will appear as fresh as

it the tight had been v»l more recent occurrence.

, Here follows the extract, which 1 take the
liberty of sending you :

" 1 know that you will pardon my uncouth,
( and, I fear, most miserable chirography, when

1 tell you that I am but recovering from a rather
severe wound in my right arm. You have doubt
less heard, through the papers, of our recent
engagement with a large body of the Apaches,
and are probably anxious to bear some of the
particulars.at least, so far as 1 was a partieiIpool; therefore 1 . iu..iv, t<»r tlw* first Umm eiao v,
to use my arm and pen.
A messenger from San Elizar brought us intelligencethat a thieving party of Apaches had

made a descent upon that quaint village, and
robbed the inhabitants thereof of a number of
horses, mules, and horned cattle, which they
had driven off. Thirty of us mounted rifles,
under the command of Lieutenant Lazelle of
the <^th infantry, were immediately dispatched
in pursuit of them. On arriving at the Mexicanvillage, one white man and ten Mexicans,
in the capacity of trailers, guides, and interpret
ers, were added to our party. We struck the
trail of the marauding savages and their fourfootedbooty some distance from San Bezaro,
and proceeded to follow it in the direction of
the Warlanpa Mountains.

For sixtyJoin long and painful hours, at a

force march, did wc continue to billow this trail,
without a morsel of food, or a <lr<t]Tof water to
cool our parching lips or swollen tongues, or

qatticII tlie burningtnirsi thai was raging wiinin

us, ami aliiio.il maddening many, who, unlike
myself, were unused to such hardships. Many
of the lueu would soon have become so ex(liausled that they could not have proceeded
farther, hail we not come upon some holes
where there had been water, but the Indians
had tilled theui up with mud. Some of the men
eagerly pitched into them, and drank, or rather
ate, the black slimy mud, with all the eagerness
of famished wolves. A little further down, we

found a few stagnated pools of hitter water,
which sufficed to quench our inordinate thirst.
Naar these pools, the trails took a turn towards
Dog Canon, a noted stronghold of the Apache
Indians, and a place of resort in times of war

or trouble, where they remain undiscovered and
undisturbed.
When this country belonged to Mexico, three

Mexican officers, with one hundred and liliy
soldiers, pursued a party of Apaches into this
formidable canon, but not one of the poor fcl
lows ever escaped to relate their sad fate.

Shortly after its acquisition by our Government,Captain Staunton, with seventy live men

of Company " B," first dragoons, ran a hand of
Apache warriors to the mouth of the Canon.
Captain Staunton was, I believe, the lirst Americanofficer to attack this great natural strong'
hold of a savage tribe; and the result of that
action was, that the captain w as killed, and tincompanywas accused <>J concordi<e. In lKo-1,
three companies of the I'd and two of the bth
infantry made a campaign to Dog ( anon, fur
the purpose of routing those savage des|w>radoes;hut, on arriving at its mouth or entrance,
the commanding officer did not deem it prudent
to enter and make light; so fie made a start of
a treaty wit It the fierce Aj'(lc/ictt and retired.

lint, small as was our party, we deteruiiued
to enter the much-dreaded Canon at all hazards,and either distinguish or extinguish ourselves.

Approaching thi; place, I was struck with
(lie grandeur and sublimity <»l the scenerv.

Large peaks and huge piles of rock, towering up
ward, till they seem to touch the blue sky, loom
up in front ol us, presenting the appearance of
magnificent old towers, and ruined and dilapi
1 J 1-1 will K ul! f lioi e tcuipil ni'/iAtti
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pauiments. In coining in contact with Mich
miblituc natural scenery, the iniinl is somehow
irresistibly seize"! with a feeling of awe, an<l
one feels inspired to involuntarily worship the
(treat Architect of Nature.

But to proceed with my narrative. We enteredhis great natural fortress by a very nar

row pass, through which issued a very rapidly-runningmountain stream of clear and cold
water; and, still following the fresh trail for
six miles up the Canon, we reached a plateau
about three thousand acres in extent. Here
wo halted, to take observation. On our right
and front, the ground was rough, rugged, and
very closely covered with scrubby pine bushes,
and divided from the level plateau hy a deep
hut narrow chasm, or ravine; while the whole
was surrounded hy huge towering mountains,
and perpendicularly steep rocky precipices, all
combining to render the scenery wild and aweinspiring,even to the most superficial observer.

While standing at the lower edge of the pla.teaa, and tuking observations, we saw the first
Indians, large athletic fellows, horribly painted,
and bedecked in their war gear. Only five or

six at first approached within sight, to whom
the Lieutenant made signs to come forward
and have a " talk.'' But they refused to come,
and we moved forward to a higher part of the
plaiu, and saw about a hundred warriors coiue

over the hill behiud the .scrubby pine bushes, D
and halt within easy gun shot of us. Ah, th v H

were ugly devils! The Lieutenant and inter J|
preter then went over, and had a "talk" with *1
the- Chief; but he denied baviny stolen, unt.1 M
informed that we had trailed them from the PI
very pot whcro the cattle had been stolen from, I
[when he said that a small party of Camanche-- '

had not long since driven these cattle through
the Canon. The Lieutenant then informed
these fierce and painted savages that he must

regain the stolen property, and for that purposewas determined to follow the trail. We.1
then started through llu-ir hamick, the Indians I
falling back before us, until we came to where n

they had killed some of the homed cattle, when jl
they deployed on our right aud front, and ar n

rayed themselves in battle order. If they had g|
'"'1°with Ki>tl'd Uttil krptn»«t. fllili I]
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war-clubs, like the Mohaves, thirty of us would >
have considered l?tirselve» sullieient for the two
or three hundred : but many of them hail good
ritles. and some experience in lighting civilized
soldiers. And here 1 will remark, that if the
Indians hail tired on us at that time, they would
have killed every oue of us before vre could
hu\e tired a shot.

At this critical turn of atfairn, it was deemed
prudeut to retire to a more cougeuial locality,
which we did, by retracing our steps to a joint
of timber about two miles beyond the mouth ot
the Canon, where we encamped. Here we eon

gratulated each other on our safe return, but
narrow escape out of a place which had hereto- i

fore been the scene of bloody massacres, and
tlie* terror of the whole country round about ;
and boasted that we had accomjilisbed a teatI
never before jicrforined by any body of troops. J
Hut the end was not yet, and the worst was to]
come. .J

After we had somewhat refreshed ourselves,
the Lieutenant ordered a midnight mnivli, and J
attack upon the Indians in their hamiek. Wo
started between twelve and one o'elock. witli
twenty-two riflemen. Mr. .Martin and liv.- MeXI- I
cans, all on foot, leaving the rest back to take
care ot the horses, in going up the six miles

Canon. tW vva.led a itWtU W water BOt lews
than twenty times, and tinally halted on the
plain, where we had Imh-ii the previous after
noon, ami awaited the approach ol day, when '8
the I lieutenant divided the Ibrec into two equal t

parties, taking charge of one himself, while
.Sergeant I>e Laney took charge of the other.
We stole into their hamiek, hut our birds

bad tlown, leaving their nests still warm. They
hail discovered our ntoveuienls, and moved
back over the lulls and up into the mountain.
We pursued tliem until duv-liglit, when vve.i

overtook three stragglers, wlnnn we killed ol
course. We next saw eight or ten Indians loi ,

whom we started, but before we got within ritle
range ol tlu-iu we discovered over a hundred 'J
making for us. One party gained the top ot a

hill, but all fired at once, and bad to retire to
reload their guns. Ky this time, the enemv j
came xeaiupering down tlie lull upon us as

thick a- stones broken lo< -« from the uui-sive('
rocky ledges. Then commenced a desperate ij
struggle for life and death. Oh, but that was

an exciting time! The terrific war whoop of >

two or three hundred grimly-painted, war i-os

turned Ajiaehes, the returned yell ot' I went \ if
two as good and bravo men u.s ever tire.l a a

Minnie rille, the sliar|t ringing crack of om
l'ltl.,,1 til,. ivlll.llllli, III ll*lli< lilt* wfilll iii, -.iii. I

glistening of barbed arrows, and cvt-ry iidw uiul
I lion a clear, calm, cool, ami yrt distinct rum

maud from Lieutenant Lazclle, all conspired
to render tlm scrim one of intense aiiiinulion.
Wr deployed along tlm mountain, nmviug J,

Iroin rock to rock, ami keeping the enemy ati

long range of our rifles. Their arrows fell shorti
ol us, but as thick as liail in a i>acolali hail
storm. At almost every crack of our l ilies, an
Indian bit the dust. .Inst before going int.. '

action, i took my handkerchief and tied it

tightly around my left arut al»o.e the ell H»«k, lit I
'

order hi check iLh circuhituie UmmmI, and
give me a steady nerve for shooting offhanded. j

In the midst of the hardest lightiug, i was

taking aim over a roek, when a ball struck it V
not three inches from my face, and went wlii/.
zing by my ear so close that i felt the heat. 1, il
however, picked oil'my Indian, and was taking j'
another position, when a musket hall struck the
peak of my forage cap, and sent it whirling a

nasi hehiml me. The concussion stunned ui«

somewhat, hut left no mark. VV bile in the act

of reloading, a large hull struck me in the right,
arm, midway between the shoulder and elbow,
entering the tieshy part, just grazing the hone, r*
hut not. breaking it. The rammer was jarred out

of my hand, and fell at my feel, lint 1 kept my
eye on the Indian who shot me, finished load
ing, took deliberate aim, and sent a ball through
his breast. Ue sprang high in the an, gave an I
unearthly yell, and fell deud.

1 then tell back and crept behind a large
rock, where I performed a surgical operation
on myself, by pulling some cotton wadding out
of my jacket, and stopping up the ball boles on

each side ol my arm. 1 then took iny hand- ii
kerchief off of uiy left arm, and tied it over the '

wound. While thus engaged, our men had be

gun to retreat down the hill, and I found myself
midway between friends and tin *. UoWever. I N
loaded ttsy rifle and gave the red devils a pari

'ing shot before following my comrade*. (>u
coming up with our men, I noticed that pool
New man had his leg broken by a ball, and lour '

men were carrying him. while a fifth was carryingtheir arms. This was a great drawback to
our small force, Tlm Indians now closed in'*
upou us. We beat tbeiii back and they beat 7J
us forward alternately until we gained the foot
of the hill. During this close engagement, Allen,(iolden, and Burke, were wounded. In
order to guiu the point of the next hill, whero
we hoped to obtain vantage ground, we liad to

go through a thicket of underbrush. Ogdeu,
onv of the men carrying Newman, was killed.
Another shot also killed poor Newman. Lieut.
La/.clle was severely wounded, being shot
through.tlm lungs. Ilerington and Stamper
were also severely wounded.
When we reached the point, we had a short

respite and breathing s|»eli. But here my arm

failed me, and 1 could no longer use it to load
inv rifle. We had now been fighting hard lor »

iw a. i 'i'. e ii
:tn hnur ami <i nan or iw«» uuuis. w<> <>i uur

number were kand eight wounded. Our
cartridges were nearly exhausted, and we were

eight miles from the mouth ot the Canon. The
Lieutenant and four of the worst wounded men

started tor eaiii|>, under the protection of the
Mexicans. I j
We now determined to extricate ourselves

from an embarrassing predicament as best we

could. The Indians had ceased tiring for the
time being, and I volunteered to place intsell
in their sight, and decoy them into the belief
that we were still at that spot, while the others
made good their retreat. The part) divided
again. Sergeant l»c l.anev look a wrong trail.
I started to follow him, but soon discovered the
mistake, and struck across to join the other
party, tin looking hack, I saw ten or twelve
Indians almost at my heels. Ah, thinks I,
now my time has come! Presence ot milid is

..said to la; very essential ill time ot action ; but
on this particular occasion I was very forcibly
impressed with the idea that absence of body
was a gresvt deal lietter. Stamjier had also left.
Sergeant l»e Laney's party, and was running for
dear life some titty yards to tuy right. He, too,
was bareheaded, and every now and then Would
pass his hand to his bald cranium, as much
as to say, '* You needn't trouble yourselves,
Messrs. Indians; you'll jget no hair here."

Although I have prided myself on my running<|italities, I found that at this lime I was
no match for the bloody scalp-takers, and would
soon have been at their mercy, had I not come
alongside of a ledge of rocks, over which 1
j unified, lighting on a projecting stone aLuit
fifteen feet below the top, and falling about fifteenfeet further, into a bed of white sand.
Fortunately, none of my liiubs were broken by
this Sam i'atch leap, nor was I stunned. As
soon as 1 gained uiy feet, I left things behind
me fast. The disappointed redskins had to

satisfy themselves with seuding a harmless vol
ley after* me.

I arrived at the plateau just as the wounded
men and Mexicans came up. The balance
soon joined us, except nine men, who w. re

supposed to be with .Sergeant De Laiiej. W*j
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